EXTREMES MEET

shall have to be given the privileges of the family
doctor,"

" I was with her myself as a matter of fact last night,"
Arthur blurted out.

Waterlow laughed.

" My dear Arthur, I may not be absolutely sure about
the whereabouts of a Bulgarian unit. I may be a little hazy
about the condition of the Goeben and the Breslau. But
do believe me I am absolutely infallible on the nocturnal
movements of the members of the British Legation."

" And don't you rather hate that sort of information ? "
Arthur asked. " I mean to say . . ." he stammered, and
was silent.

" I loathe it," Waterlow answered bitterly. " And
now I must say au revoir till this evening. I dine with
you, don't forget."

" I do hope you'll be able to help that girl," the young man
said eagerly. " I'll be eternally grateful to you if you can."

" I shall know more about the possibility of that when
we meet at dinner.

And again that jealous look glinted from the young
man's eyes in the tempered sunlight of this big square room.

When Arthur was gone Waterlow unlocked first the
safe, and then an inner drawer in the safe. He took out
a piece of paper on which was written in Milton's bold,
upright, legible hand.

I. 'Last night Mr Radcliffe visited Queenie Walters
(suspect) at the Pension Bonbon. She had spent the
evening drinking with Ernst von Dangel (suspect). At
3 a.m. von Dangel was shouting for her in the street out-
side until twenty minutes.
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